Sunday at tlie Athenaeum who begged for a copy of a poem in evenings at which the relative qualities of certain illustrious persons Campden were in question, and later in the day he sat clown and wrote Hill out the poem on a lovely sheet of clean blue paper, and putting it into a beautiful blue envelope, took a taxi and went out to dinner. Arrived at his host's house, he found to his dismay he had left the blue envelope in the taxi. 'I pictured to myself, he told Ramsay MacDonald, 'entering the august portals of Scotland Yard, approaching the rather sinister person ill charge, "I have lost a blue envelope." Then the sinister person would ask for particulars, and 1 would have to say, "Sir, the envelope contains a poem."' Ramsay begged Max to recite the poem, and having heard it said how amused the illustrious persons would be to read it. But Max assured the Prime Minister that he suffered agonies of remorse for his earlier ruthlessness. After all, he had been taught the elements of good manners by his mother, not to point to or to comment on other people's infirmities. 1 really do feel kindly towards people,' he explained. 'Only the other day I was speaking to Philip Guedalla of Peter Wright's attacks on Mr, Gladstone's personal character, when I suddenly remembered that Philip possessed a dreadful series of drawings, 'Gladstone in Heaven5, done by me at the time of Gladstone's death. But Philip insisted there could be no comparison between Peter Wright's statements, made in cold Blood thirty years after Gladstone's death, and my caricatures which were done under the instant shock of bereavement.' Happily, in spite of his kind heart, Max can make caricatures and write verses without the shock of his subjects' demise. There are drawings and verses by him on—but I must not be indiscreet,
WhenRamsayMacDonaldfoundthatneithermydaughter in-law Elizabeth nor Max had visited Chequers, he asked us to luncheon there on the following Sunday, We were all enchanted by the beauty of the house, so generously given to the nation by Lord Lee of Fareham, and the Prime Min-142

